The dog rebukes on scene,
With fury, jumps to hold,
Infidelity to moan,
Described her stubborn fold.

Loyalty as his gold,
Flows in his veins unmeek,
None deny nor throw the moul
A friend in need to s^k.

ENVOY

Cautiously follow her guild,
Unutility to speak,
Act for them, tombs to build,
A friend in need to seek.

FAITH - A BALLAD

Old I am, Old I am,
With shaggy winkle face,
No teeth to hold the ham,
No force to long the race.

No inmates to embrace
In and out listen shock,
Faded and gone my lace,
Because old I am old.

A day to shoot me calm,
Debarred his wife to case,
Invain her tone in slam,
Gloomy to end menace.